L The' miſeries ag Aardihips. a poor ſhip! 

wreek*d Sailors. * 

I. Ihe Sailors reſolution 2 let the ſhip drive 
before the wind. MEE 


1 
III. The Sailors thankfulneſs for. air weather z a 
alſo ſhewing how they delight 'in- pretty h 
company a Pi: come on ſhore. 
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The 85 6 SAILOR . b, 


= x£< 
V HEN firſt I drew the breath of life, Mai 
XY - [was in the merry month of June, | \ 
The fourteenth day as I am told, 5 
When flowers they were in their bloom; 1 

t was in ſeventeen hundred and five, 
That was the very date of the year,” 
ly pareuts did for me provide * 
The beſt of learning I declar 


When I grew up they aſked m 
What trade muſt we I 
My anſwer was to them again, © 

1 ta range the roaring ſea 
My whimſical brain did falfly ſhow - 
The pleaſures men enjoy at ſea, 
But oh! the ſorrow, grief and woe, 

They ſuffer in extremity. Bl 5 IR of 
there be pleaſure on the ſea, recs "i 
"Tis when the wind and each fair — 
Nich a bowl of punch, here's to thee, Jack, 8 
Thanks Tom, let's drink to drown all cares. 
ardſhips full well we know there be, 
From which we dare not flinch you know, - a 
Dark diſmal nights, and lofty ſeas, _. --/; 2 
Contrary winds, hall, rain do know 2 Y | 

Then we are on i roaring main 
| The wind right Akt and a pleaſant gale, 
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We have aur wiſh and heart's deſire, | 10 1 


Af 


1 'Tis then we ſpread 2 crowd of ſail ;, 
Idur main-fail haal'd up in the brils, 
Our tore-ſails drives us clearly cee 


IMain-top- ails and to gallant fails, _ 
We'n hoift and make a gallant ſhow. 


| * and fore- top- ails, ſtudden · ſails ſet, 
So chearly then we drive along 
When this is done then down we ſit, 
To, a bowl of punch and a merry iong: 
We drink a health unto our wives, | 
The pretty girls our keen 60 .<Y 
e Captain and the Officers, S 11.58 
Our good-like ſhip and jovial crow, Urs u- 
he wind won't ſtand Cor agree 21 9/223 t "oi 
It beareth forward ſtill I ſee, -* 5 Far, | 
et the fore-tack ta the cat-bead,: : Na av4FÞ 
And the fore · tack down with a gane, hy --»$ 3 
Down ſtudden-ſails, alow and alot. | 
And hy them by for this time, 3 4 Bp 
and hoiſt your ſtay- ſails fore and aft vo 1 
And trim your fails all to the gibs £1, ae 


0 now ſhe'll hardly lie her courſe / | 
Tis better get our tack on . ga AN 
Dur ſheets elo ift, and boilings haul's, - by 
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And all things in readineſs 8 2511 a * 
The foaming billows ſoundly ed. "ith r 


ike hills and death We look. 7 lee. 2 
And now our pleaſant ſailing's Oer. : . 
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It was ſteady, ! Se: now tis of. 
And don't fall off, and. thus no near, 44 
The grampus blews, and lofty eaks,  . 
The iky looks diſmal, Fdeclare, ._, 
So in top-gallant-fails,, my boys, _ 
Haul down your top-maſt-ſta -lails too, 
We'll meet a tartar Pm aa, 
We'll fettle our three top-fails now. 


come, boys we'll reef whilſt we have time, II. 
Let go your top- fails-halliard now, 


: 


Your main-and fore-top-bowlings arc EONS. Se 
Set in your weather braces now; _ 
And {pill the fails my hearts of gold, „35 
And haul out your reef-tacles 5 8 i 115 
For it will blog plainly fee, J 
Bo clew them up whillt you are below. 8 
Three ſingle reefs in each lop- fail, ok f 
Then we'll furl them it is agreed, 5 
$0 bear a hand my hearts of Fold, 1 
And make haſte down with a gicde been, 
And fee the jear's clear d fore and al. 1 
The downhall tackles hook'd alſo, IEA 
And all things readilyprepard, J 
Doch up aloft and here below, oY. 
Breal vp the mizeo-ſnug ak, 88 
So chearly lower away the yard. 4.2 19 


The peteral he ws herfelt, I vow 
W hich tells us plainly. it Will Lia TY 2 
Tou nimble felt at the helm Fs 
w 22 bee 52 command, 
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good rack full and away wich ber, I, 
No near, my boys, no near you can. 


A good hand ſtat to the nin- Ant 22 240-4 
And ſee all clear to let fly: 2201/58 5 "a1 

It looks as thick as. butter, milk, 17 0102 
And will be with us by and BY a 

So hard- a- weather goes the helm, 3 o 


Let fy your main-ſheet now 7 0 ip E 
The furious ſquall will ſoon be over, Ban 
It breaks a- pace you may perceive. e of. | 

So gather aft your ſheet again; 
Loof-round, my boys, let's Jools no end. 
The ſky looks dark and diſmal wet, III 
We'll ſurely lower our fore-yards' down. _.. 
80 forward nom my hearts of geld, a M 
See clear the liſts in the firſt Pace; 
A ſturdy fellow to the Jears, | 8 1 20 A 
Strength is required at the brace. = _ 
* down - haul aches vin 3 mann . i : 
ew ets, bowling, leech: lines a 
Looſe of the ſheet,” tet 12 the jack ops : 
Come now, my, boys, we'll cdew th 
Belay the lifts, ſecure the yards, e 
i "Tis up aloft, and furl him ſmug, n 
Coil up your and then come * "TREES 
Well all hands-tipgla nut-brown Juggs : 
Tis now our helm is laſh'd lee, N la 337 FE 
And all ſecurely faſt R f . - 
You at the helm, pray mind th the glaſs,” n 
How the comes * likewiſe als 6 8 X 
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"SO WY: 
The gale increaſes ſtronger ſtill, 
It blows a reef in our main- ail, 


By one conſent let us reef itnow, 
Let Sailors courage never fail. #2; 


So to your ſtations now, my boys, 
| ned ſtand by Sailors every one, 

806 chear] wan th away the yard, 2, 

Whiſk in the braces the bowlings gone; 

When this is done, then down we coine, 
Io ſee what more we have to do: 
We'll loofe our mizen now, my boys, 
We'll ballance him and ſet him too. 


Now it is ballanced in a trice, 

Sway up the yard, haul aft the ſheet, | 
No faoner ſet but away ſhe flies; 3 

And leaves the bolt rope in his ſtead· 
Our ſhip lies too moſt dangerouſſy, 
All in the trough of the: roaring ſea, 
Which takes us on our broad - ſide, 
And over us makes a paſſage Ling) 


The ſea. does run prodigiou 
For God's Sake boys, — muſt we edoy „ 
You ſee the danger we are in, 
Tris better found then this lie too: 
By one conſent let it be agreed. 
In readineſs prepate all things: : 
And bunt the fore ſail ſecurely faſt... H-! | 
And we ni ld var en owing. * 
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Tax sxconD PART. BF 
O hard a-weather goes the . 


) Oh ! will the wear, or will ſhe not: 
way ſhe flies befere the wind, 

She bears a-pace, thanks te fortune kind; 
ray up the yard, haul aft the ſacet, KB 
Belay the braces, fecure Ng {6 6 16> 
wo able Sailors to the helm, e 
It blows a hurricane at laſ. 55 & 
eady, ſteady, is the 

Pray mind your — and dear tas board, 
nay the flies, meet her again 5 1 
And ſtop her there, now hard in port: $47 
y mind the motion of her head, 

For your ſake, boys don't broach her e 


Pr all our lives lie at the ſtake, 
Our goodly * and jovial crew. 
Alas! we drove but all i inn... 
| the green, and down ſhe les, © 
As if he'd. never riſe again: 5 
d thus in our great diſtreſs, 

Our migen maſt we cut away, 
ioking to right her once again, 
All in vain, ſo down ſhe lay. 


e galẽ increaſes ſtronger i OR 
But now Jur forrow did 9 5 a ford, 
have our ives, and 2 up. 
We cut our main - maſt by the; board: . 
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TTY 
The bes we ſhipp'd were e wond'rous bigh, 
Which ſtav'd our boar in pie ſmall, 
Of all our loft · tearing maits,7!!1i 7 & Vn 
Our fore · maſt ro and that, wasall, * 
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Tus THIRD: PART. 


0 is down and the weather's Fai 
Oh! what a'blefſed change nlp A 
We ought to pray to heaven hich, Lc 
That deliver'd us ĩn our diſtreſs: 
* But when we are from danger wa " 
We ſoon forget his tender love, 
And headlong run to ſin again, ll boy 1 
Which draw: ſuch;Judgment from above. - „ 
Whilſt under this aſflicting thing, - =_ 
Me from all evil would 22 RS 
But when from danger ve are free, 180 
We headlong run to ſin again; 
Wich good rum. punch we'll A our 015 
Wich pretty girls ve love to 
And never rightly ſatisky' dag 
But when in their 88 „ 
So to conclude and make an end, 
If I had but known as much before, 


| I would have cry'd, Sweep chimn le EY 
And btack Yoke | ſhoes from e W 
Before I'd gong, pon the ſea, 
Where foaruing bellows aug! Ha" roar 
apes 78 warn'd by me, 4 7 
Aut 2 park: 1 W the ſhore. ps 22 be 


« 


F, x 
E 9083; 


— 


